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a ship and let me go to Cannanore, that I may hear no more
about Jorge Barreto!" exclaimed Albuquerque at last in
exasperation, whereupon Caspar Pereira ceased his fussy
interventions.

D. Francisco was away nearly two months. He sailed up
the coast to Cambay, putting all to fire and sword. Leaving
Dabul a smoking ruin, he reached Diu, where he met and
utterly destroyed the Soldan's fleet and, no doubt feeling
greatly relieved, returned to Cochin.

D. Antonio de Noronha had been sent from Diu to Socotra
with more provisions for his brother, but D. Francisco
brought back to Cochin all the other fidalgos from Ormuz,
including Joao da Nova and the deserters, much in evidence
and very pleased with life, besides the doughty Francisco
Tavora, whose Rey Grande by some fluke remained afloat. .

The garrison of Cochin turned out on the beach and D.
Francisco embraced everyone, but utterly ignored Afonso de
Albuquerque. The latter laid a hand upon the Viceroy's
tunic: " Here I am, sir, look at me!" he said. D. Francisco
turned in well-assumed surprise, swept off his cap and stiffly
bowed. " I beg your pardon/' said he frigidly, " I did not see
you!"

A man who has had princes humble themselves before
him will not take a public affront meekly. Before the
Viceroy reached the fortress door Albuquerque stepped for-
ward and demanded that the royal mandate should now be
obeyed and D. Francisco cede the reins of government to
him. " Plenty of time for that," said the Viceroy and,
turning his back, stalked into the fort.

Joao da Nova and the deserters were delighted; so was
Jorge Barreto. They urged the Viceroy to be very firm.
If the King but knew the trq,th about Afonso de Albuquerque
he would command Francisco de Almeida to remain. They
flattered him as much as they abused Albuquerque, and D.
Francisco loved to be praised.

There was, of course, no question of sailing for Portugal
that season. Any ship leaving India after January was